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he crossed the Rubicon, in Alexander's mind when he slew his
friend Clytus, in Our Lord's mind when He was in the Garden of
Gethsemane. It is doubtless these violent storms of intense feeling
in great magnetic human personalities that are responsible for
many of the supernatural occurrences vouched for by history and
so crudely questioned by scoffing historians.
Pornparles Bridge, although on the road to Street, is much
nearer the town on its north than the village on its south, and it
is probable that most of the refuse, such as old cans, old pieces
of rusty iron, drowned cats and dogs, human abortions, vegetable
garbage, tramps" discarded boots, heads and entrails of fishes,
brick-shards, empty tobacco tins, broken bottles, and so forth,
which are to be seen sticking in the Brue-mud, comes from Glas-
tonbury rather than from its smaller neighbor.
An overgrown river-path, on the stream's northern bank, that
once may have been a tow-path but now was only used by casual
pedestrians, followed the river northeast where it flowed between
Cradle Bridge Farm and Beckery Mill, across Glastonbury Heath,
under Cold Harbour Bridge, by Pool Reed Farm, till it reached
the village of Meare. The same path, on the Brue's north bank,
followed the river southeast as it flowed under Cow Bridge and
across South Moor, Kennard Moor, Butt Moor, then a mile below
Baltonsborough, till it reached the villages of West Lydford and
East Lydford.
Out of the midst of a dazed condition of his senses, John
stared down at the abominable despair in the hollow eye-sockets
of that decomposed cat-head. A whitish-yellowish cabbage stalk
lay buried in the mud near it; vegetable decomposition and ani-
mal decomposition taking place side by side. The man's senses
were so drugged by the sunshine that his mind, as happens to
anyone awakening from real sleep, narrowed its awareness to
one single groove. This groove was the suffering that the dead cat
must have undergone to stamp such a ghastliness of despair upon
its physiognomy.
In all normal suffering there are certain natural laws such as
mitigate what the entity in question is enduring. When these laws
are broken an element enters that is monstrous, bestial, obscene.
John began to feel that what the First Cause had chosen to inflict